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Isaac (rapidly).

My lord, 'tis in the Ghetto,
Ben Mathaes' house.
Esther.

Unless they drive us hence

Before that time.
King.

My word, they shall not do it I

I shall protect whom. I protection grant.

And if then thou art still so talkative,

And full of frolic, as thou wert with thine,

Not shy as now, I'll while away an hour,

And from the court's oppression free, draw breath.

But now be gone, for it is highest time.

Go with her, Garoeran, but ere you go

Restore that portrait to its former place.
Rahel.

Mine is the portrait.
King.

Thine?   What dost thou say?

Eestore it to the frame whence it was taken!
Rahel (to Garceran).

Touch not the needles, nor this portrait touch!

Else I'll transfix it with a deeper thrust,

(Aiming a needle at the picture.)

See here 1   Straight through the heart!

Kmg'                                                        Good Heaven'.Stop!

Thou almost frighten'st me.   What art thou, girl?

Dost practise secret arts?   And maybe crimes?

I seemed to feel within my very breast

The thrust aimed at the picture.
Esther.

Gracious lord,

Though but a petted and a wayward child,

Her mind knows naught of arts that are forbidden.

Seized by a sudden whim, she. did the deed.wifii
